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^*Xhe Supreme Poet df Democracy." 

BuMyron B. Deily. ' . 
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To bring about the restoration of society to its 
normal c<nidition, the great Maker of the universe sends 
forth frmn time to time special mesengers, to arouse, 
stimulate and lead into the right way, the erring sons 
of men. These messengers may come as prophet, 
priest, king, philosopher, poet, according to the demand 
of the hour; but iA^ Whatever "rote they jgpBear> ta^eir 
duty is always the same, to call back to nature arid to 
truth the spoiled children of "convention and affecta- 
tiofh." Of ^ese messengers the widest in his range is 
the poet. The king is too often restricted by the hard- 
ness of th e ipaterial mth which he has to deal, the priest 



^o often ftnd e hia ttsefulnesa C onfined by ^fee fonns 
at the ch&r<^\i; the. great poet is hampered in his honest 
utterances by no forces external to his own genius. 
The works of great poets, then, are the evangels of 
natur e to al l who hive eara to tt^ar. Such were r^e 




lyrics of Pindar to the Greeks; the odes of-Hwraee-^o 
the Romans; the dramas of Shakespeare to the English; 
the aonga of Robert Bums to the Scotch jpeople . and 
to the world. - - _ - 

On the twenty-fifth of January, 1759, abont two 
miles from the pictuycesisiue town of Ayr, in a little 




clay built cottage, Ko^rt Burns was born^ His was «i 
age of action in the world round about, for he lived in an 
age of great men and great deeds. Voltaire, Kant, Na- 
poleon, Burke, Fulton, Fra nklin, Wa s hin gton; wtere his 
contemporaries and the American and French Revolu- 
tions were i n progre ss during his life. It was an sige 
^ new thfngi aai|^BumiB was easenitially a poet of -n4w 
things, — a poet of democracy. We recognize this when 
we examine his views on the land laws of his country 
and on the burning political topics of his time for here 
it ia that we see the fearleaa reformer in all hia native 
dignity, proclaiming to the common people among: whom 
he lived and labored, the truth as he saw it. The 
«<eorraption of the kirk" and ^e petty tyrannies of 
the Scottish land-lords were condemned in scathing 
|erms. His "ran tin' rhymes" were Uie aling, his telling 
ny and sarcasm the pebbles with wliich thia niedenl^ 
David slew the giant of tyranny and oppresaion. Fr<mi 
the depths of a heart full of compassion we hear such 
words as, "why has man the will and power to make 
"hfirtSltowB mourn?**' or ^why aWpuld a~man^fa;pe^etter 
than anither and a' men brithers?" 

With hia character and hu genius. Bums of 
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successfully and triumphantly. Into that cold, intellect- 
ual atmosphere^of the eighteenth century be brought 
:^e warmth and idealism of a great poet-soul. To him 
the things of common life were tinged with a romantic 
interest that has enthroned them for all time. The 
^vorld of his time sadly needed to be taught the^signi- 
' fica nce and roma ntic beauty of the real iM thft lowly, 
and that lesson no man was better fitted tO^ Iseaetr 
than the Ayrshir^e bard, "the poet of the common 
people," The annals of the poorest peasant's life are 
ndw as immortal as the exploits of Hector 0E_l3ie 
victo ries oi Achilles. Little things have bec<Hne great 
Hs inee Burns sang of them. To him, the sons and^ 
daughters of honest toil were God'a own kinga and 
queens. Perhaps no one ever sang about "lads and 
lassies,'' — that universal race, mainly the same through 
all ages aaid all landlh— on t^ii^ own -plane aa EiitiMi' 
h'ls. The mouse is a demigrod now; the daisy a flow^ 
fit for the ga' den of the Gods. The oft recurring 
JSaturday night of the liumble peasant is now no longer 
the thing it was; it has WdpAe one^^^^^ 
^of life. » ,-' 
_ But we hav e not forgo tten the poets faults; theyT^ 
too, 'are a part of his story to be tdid and retold to the 
end (rf, time; but how unmistakably the light of his 
genius "shines acjoss the storm of his life," full of- 
radiance, full of splendor. And as some one has said, 
—"let them judge who will; we at least will stand 
silent in .the presence of this tragic victory| tbia mortal 
inftrmity riaing to immortal »^iivett«fflt^*^^^ 

If there was ever aiy; one who cdtild say, "I am 
a man and all things - huma n are to me akin," it was 
Robert Burns. In , every line the man is there complete=^ 
ly alive. No poet has more elf ectiv^fy wHtten out hia 
life in his works than he. Nor is he offensively per- 
sonal; but whatever his subject, one feels that the 
man is in the midst of it, that his song is^ the direct 
utterance of an honest self, a message of a heart 
throbbing with varying emotions, now filled with a 
ipathy for the weak and ojypressed, now voicing with 
unaffected yet passionate zeal the old, old story of Imm,. 
now holding forth against the bondagfe of cold forma- 
lism of the past, proclaiming his devotion to the cause 
of freedom, pealing forth the anthem of "liberty, frater^ 
nity, equality.that men to men might brothers be the 
whole world o'er. There is no insincerity in Bums, no 
The aong niay^eme^l4i»iie wiMfc^ 
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thundering chasm or mild as a sumn^r dew, but it is 
always spontaneous, always natural. In any style, 
tenderly pathetic or wildly humorous, the "poet is still 
ihe man." IJe is found on the broad highway with 
you or me or any coinmon treader of the causeway; he 
Jiires 1^ aiBT^ptKhe ftom ^Bm muses, jbo career tfbeut in 
ethereal climes far from human flesh and bloOd, but 
be enterii the omnibus or car with the ordinary man and 
trolls forth his merry lay to the rattling of the wheels 
ftS merrily as if it were the music of the spikes* 

Then, too, Bums has fulfilled in the greatest pos- 
sible measure his mission as a poet. To quote his 
famous countryman, Carlyle, he was a veritable fountain 
of inspiration, "bursting from the depths of earth, with 
a full, gushing, current into the light of iday;^nd often 
tile traveler 1»nied asldi^C^ drink of itir clear 
%ate s, and muse among its rocks and pines.*^ 

. Burns is immortal for he lives not only in what 
he hims^tfjias written but also in the works of others 
whose^^ genius he has inspired. In £q;>ef^ng'of Burns 
Whitman Fays, — "After summing him up in all lights,^^ 
he remains the terJderest, manliest and dearest flesh and 
bleod ^gure in all the stareama add dalt^ of bygone 
poets" He is aptly called the "flesh-and-blood" poet 
for on his poetic stage man is always placed in the 
foreground ^nd nature is employed to give human 
emotion '^ll iproper setting. His ^ongs carry us into 
the open air to saunt^ through the rye, to stop wih 
some pretty reaper amid the harvest, to make friends 
with the "timorous bMitie^;jsr tJia "weff^^cirttason ~ 
tipped flower." The scent of hay is always on his 
g a rmenta Jiut the cry of living thin g f^ ia ever in his 



Oeometrj by a Geometry Shark <?) 

For fifteen awful days I'd crammed 

With ,never a pause for that exam. 
I dreamed in ratios for a week, , ^ 

I chased triangles in my ^. 

While others laughed their time away 
I prayed in vain for matter gray 
To pull me thru that quiz alive- 
Accompanied by a seventy five; r 
At last it came, oh fateful scene— 
1 Oh misery-laden nine-fifteen! 
There's twenty persons in that clasa^L 

And one by one I saw them pass 
Their papers in and leaVe the room— 

Until at length I sat alone. 
I worked my brains 'till they were sor^ 



-I never stopped, but worked 'em more 
Thrihore-I worked the worse it got 

Much wor^e than any gordian kiJot. • 
At last, jdespaired and half alive . 

;1 said farewell to seventy-five. 
All limp, I passed my papef in " 

And saw the famed Rupertian grin 
Spread o'er his mathematic face 

As bowed and bent I left the place! ' 
^ut time will pass, tho' you cannot— 
: Again nine-fifteen by the clock— 
Oh I had need of comfort then 

When I received my-gisde ' 
I bent to drink the "Flunker's Cup" 
And found inside a g ra nd make-up,- 



Burns is one of those who have made, old Scotia 
^eat and were her dull skies cheated of his silvery 
notes, they wouW^he roMiei Indwdr Aa it^ tS Scotland" 
lies beyond the touch of time and change in the songs' 
of Robert Burns. How deep is his knowledge of life; 
how wonderful his sympathetic and penetrating insight; 
how ddicate and- 4emp h that frat^i^ of ^T^t^ 
which has made Burns the best loved poet of demo- 
cracy and has given to his songs the sweetness and 
HlE^ss, the mirti} Bild pa^os of the ^ettCing ofiovehr 
and the parting of friends the world over," "from the 



IM^lace to the hut." Her Valter Scott migr declaini ^ 
earites Mid fair damc«, of crested chiefo and prowess*^ 
cm t^e tilted field and "a' that"; but it is Robert Bums 
who sings 'of the common folk, their homely accents, 
their fireside ways, their loves, their laughter, their 
tMri--^s^ ti^Mt pir* the things Umt iludl endure. 



"Oh pi^ttg Prof for tha^ new test . 

May your Rupertian grin be blestl"*^ 
Twas thus within my soul I cried, 

And anguished anguish promptly died 
For five more awful days I crammed 
For pass I must this next exam. 
Again I worked my poor brains sore • 

And never stopped, but^rked 'em more» 
My head grew light, my face grew hot— - ' 

For prove those angles I could not. 
0nce more despaired, andlyilf alive, ' 
I bade farewell to sevent yi-five. ^ _ 



I handed that poor paper in, 

A^d inratohM the odd Rupertian grin 
S p read o'er his mathematic fa^e— 

As reading thru he found the place. 
He wrinkled all his forehead up 

He screwed his nose into a knot^ 
His eyes were little narrow slits — 



The Bluebird's Song. 

A bluebird was swinging high up in a tree, 

Aaid singing a song, "purity, purity;" _ 

He sang to himself and thought no one heard; 

But someone did hear — a red breasted bird. 

Said he, "Tell me your song, sweet singer in blue 

And then perhaps I can sing joyfully, too." 

"I sing for pure joy," the blue bird replied. 

And to make the world better this happy spring tide^" 

l^m ipHNi^ig Us wings he flew <0 infgl^» ' ^ 



But his song could be heard from the ol4 apple tree. 
"Purity, purity, I love purity, d'you^_d'you?" 
And tie rgbio r^ed. "tir, I do. I do." 




He s c ratch ediiis ears and bit Irtr^gi:^ 
And sitting there, in misery sunk, 

I knew the truth, once more I'd flunked.' 
I saw hini cock an eye at me — ^ - 

And look me over musingly, .S 
And slowly then un.screw his face 

As tho' at length he'd solved my cajBe> 
Said he, "I really think you've tried. 

Well stretch the point t<^ seventy^fiv«r' 

bh tj^ch^ ^d, and scron to be-^ 

Just lend an ear and hark to me — ° 
Wouldst make this life a Paradise? «' 
"Then stretch our marks to jseVenty-flvee^ * 
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Heck-Pfahler Recital 

On Tuesday evening, May 8, 1917, Miss Pauline 
Heck gave a very fine elocution recital. The, program 
eonsilited of seled^opi hz different au&oiis. ^he variety 
r^: of the selections made^ie:4Mi^tal a yerj iMiy& ms^ to^ 
teresting one. 

™ The playing of Miss- Jean V. Pfahler^„a aenior ol 
tii^ joausig department, helped to make this recital <aie . 

of the best of the year. : - 

TJje .following program was rendered: — --^^J.,— 

i; A monologue. - ■ " \ • . 

Miss Heck. 

ii. , Second Mazurka. Godard 

Miss Pfahler 

^^^fil; - (a) Fleurette (The-Wounded Canadian Speaks), 
(b) Son (From Rhymes a |Led Cross Man). / 
. . ^ ^ Robert W. Service 

• , Miss Heck . 

IV. (a Valse (Posthumous) ^ .Chopin 
(b) Polonaise, Op. 40, No. 1 ..Chopin 

, Miss Pfahler , - 

V. (a) Lover's Jiime. -_ ^ 

Boogah. « 



Wakeman, James O'Brien/Irvii^ Fm^r Loi^^^M 
and Fr^k Reckus. ■ - % ■ 

A g^nfeal of credi tis iclue ifiss RiNigmn for tbe 
splendid way in which the students were trained for 
their various parts and the success with which the 
play met is a splendid tribute to lier ability as an 
instit^torTn dlwmiB^e^iv^o^lc^ T - ' — 



Vi. 



Roi 



f , - I^ul Lawrence Dunbar 
Miss 'fi^ck ,^ 

. . . 7 ... . . . . . . ... . . . . taPArife 

Miss Pfahler. ■ • 



The dramatic editor of The Mansfield Advertiser 
had the foUowinsr to say Tn i^^iner'trtlv^ playing of 
"The Pair of Sixes'* by . thif) Alta Petens Society on 
May 1st: — . " . - " 

Ldvfers of good clwmT«Hhedy"wfero given"l3i^ 
treat of the year Tuesday evening when they witnessed 
the production of "The" Pair of Sixes^'^ in Alumni Hall : 

'by the members of the Alta Petens Literary Society. 
The play was the last of a series of four productions 
g^iven hy the Normal literary societies during. this year 
ancf JtiSgu)g from the applause which interrupted the 
:i^tformaacd from time to time it easily gained tiie 
vezKlict oif being the "best school play of the year." 

■..^■^■/Frands Cliff ordy as George B. Nettleton, and Donald 
ArrioW, as T. Boggs Johnt,-took off their parts <to per- 
fection. Business partners and always quarreling, 
Clifford and Amoldxkept things going continually and 
the audience rocked wdth laughter ^ wheneinhr they' 
would go thru their spicy wrangles. Maurice Woodrow, 
as Vanderholt, the lawyer, easily measured up to the 
high standard of acting put on by his two clients, the 

-htnMesft pa«aa©i»r •^^^W*^^'^ ^'^F * 
A clever bit of acting was that demonstrated by Miss 
Sarah Keagle, as Coddles, the English maid of all work. 
Although her part was a difficult one, Miss Keagle took 
It o*f ii a very creditable way. Miss Helen Gordon, as 
Florence Cole, Johns' sweetheart, was unusally good 
while the same can be said of Miss Rena Rinehart, wRo^ 
aicteid the part of Mrs. Nettletoh. Others isi the play 
who aire deserving of ' special mention jare:. Harriet 



J^dttl by Mias Wmam* 



Miss Margaret Willard Evans. gave a very interest- 
in?? and pleasing reettftl on Satuilday evening, April 
.21. 1917, in Alumni Hdll, when she midered a synopsis 
of the well known play, "Every W<Mnan." iSo well did 
Miss Evans iHnper so nat e t hy d i ffe rent ehara eters of HSm 
play that it was difficult to believe that only one person 
was speaking. Everyone present expressed their sup- 
iffiiiB appreciation and enjoyment of the entire program 
by their undivided attention and hearty applause. 
^^^^ into the following parts be- 

tween wfa|^ iiie Kormal school orclu^tnHBlayfti many 
pleas^g soldctions: — ^ - i*" 

^ ^ - PART 1. Canticle L ~ — 

Everywoman, tempted by Flattery, leaveg^ her gtrih- 
Jiood^howe^ search of King Love; • ■ ■ ' 1 

PARTH. Canticle IL ' 
* Everywoman, now a theatrical star, is wooed by 
Pasiioii. • . 

Canticle HI. 

She hears recital of the offerings, of wealth. 
PART m. Canticle JV. 

Truth leads Evenrwoman ba c k t o he r old hcmie, 
where King Love al^aits her. 

Miss Evans cleverly impersonated the following 
cast: — . ' 

Nobody, Youth, Beauty, Modesty — Eversrwoman's 
Companions; Everywoman, Flattery, Truth, a Witch, 
King Love, the First; Weal th, a' Millionaire; Consciep<», 
Everywoman's Handmaiden; Passion, a Play Actor; 
Age, Witless, a Nobleman. 



Wilcox <m Pitt Fresh Team. 

Accordinc: to recent reports, Orson Wilcox is star- 
ing on the Freshmen baseball team of tlie University 
of Pittsburgh. He is playing right field and his work 
thruou+ the present season has been of the sensational' 
typOr^ In a recent game^ against the Penn State Fresh- 
men. Wilcox contHbutel to the hitting cohimn with two 
safeties and also managed to get trnty witli oiiie stokn 
base. . 

Orson was awarded his "numerals" in both football 
and hask^^ lytr^MliMbur^ aad ^ t now lo oka:^i^4i^^ 
is going to get some decorations for his work in base- 
ball. Nothing is too good for Wilcox in our opinion, 
not even a membership to the French legion of honor. 
By ^he way. Dame Rumor has it that Orson is going 
to France with the hospital unit of the University of 
Fittshurgh so it wouM'nbt surprise us m theleast to 
rea;l in the future war dispatches of the legion of honor 
badge Lein? confeirred upon the former losal boy. 
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Aastin-Steveng Redtal. 

Glasunates and friends of Miss Anna B. Austin 
spent an enjoyable evening when they attended Irer 
recital priven in Alumni Hall on Saturday evening, May 
5. Miss Austin displayed wonderful talent in the way 
she rendered her sdections and also excellent control 
jrf her voice. 

Miss Austin was assisted by Miss Gertrude A. 
Ster^v by 1he^«»r In which she rendered Her 
seveval vocaf selectioiis, gmfly appealed to the 
audiftnce; , 

Mfsa^tiwens suigditi^tiied on the piano by 
Miss Elsie Famham. , 

The program was as follows: — 

Life's Mirror, ^ . . . ^. .Bridges 

Miss Austin 

(a) The Mermaid's Song.......;,,,, .Ha^rdn 

(b) Her Rose.../...;...,:. . .Cownbs 

1 ' 1 JM^^fltwehs ^ 

^■atoa^vr. . ,vi;, : H ill 

Miss Austin — 

(a) Lullaby (from Jocelyn) ...... .Oodard 

- Spirit's Sons:. r.a^^v.T,4Hayd2i 
Miss Stevens 

7(*T^ IRbck Me to Sleep, Mother.,.. Allen 

» W In the Morning , , , . ^Dunbar 

Miss Austin ' . ♦ 

(a) _ Murmuring Zephyr . .^.,.Je^sen 

Rw» in the Bud. . . . . . tttt^ . . . . rrr. , . r; Porstsf " " 

Miss Stey«nij^' . - ■ ^" 
-'Hy^ Jionor of^the^^ods, . . ..7.7..^...'^... .M urray " 



The part of Sing-a-Song, the leading lady, pre- 
««ttted by Miss Rutti P. Ht^es, ^^mnded praise- 
worthy attention. She was very grAceful in her acting, 
while her vocal numbers were rendered with more than 
usual effedaveness. ' 

The other principal characters who rendered excels 
lent selections and who acted equally aan^ wei« as 
follows : 

H'lrry A. Taylor, Fateddo- i^T.r. .Mayor irf Kybosho 
Lyle M. Ferris, Takasi ......... .Herald of Kybosho 

HSroM Strait, Knoonidi Secretary of Fateddo 

.-ia^eft5^t.^a^,akwr,€^Pfeii^ 
Esther Swartwood, Kissimee, Comp'n of Sing-a-Song 
Harriet Wakeman. Tung Waga .... An Elderly Nurse 
Thomas °Hiscox, Ah N6,^Aift' Amn. Chinese Laundryman 
Marguerite Palmer and Li?cile Palmer, Japanese Giris 
Mary A. Brundage, Hilda; Wyiiona Wombaugh, Stella; 
^ American Tourists 

The chorus include the following : - . 
Sopranos :— Mary Anderson, Lena Corson, Mazie Nich- 

olas, Louise Preston, Eleanor Quinn, Adeleng. 

WUson. 

^Basses :— Paul Allison, Gordon E. Bailey, James M. 
Brown, Irying Jglrajtices, J. Byron Golden, J. Albro . 
li^an, George B. Navel, Cari A. Roos, Myri B. 
Sharp. Rupert M. Swetland. 
Altos :— Hazel Cotton, Evangeline Loomlis,' Lueile < 
Palmer, Marguerite Palmer. \ 
r^enors t-^Prarrcis: A; Glifllord. GeprgerF. Davis, Howard 
1 : E. Deily, Edward Finn, Wilford Johnson. 

.Between the„„acts_flie clever dancing of the "fire- 



Opera A Success.' 



"The Yokohama Maid," a Japanese comic opera, was "n/ 
'presented Friday evening, May 18, in Alumni Hall by . 
the students of the music department under the direi;- - 
tion of Prof . "C. Bernard Keim, Misg Georgia L. Hoag . 
and". Vivian Aston. The prodiution was undoubtedly 
the biggest musical success of recent years and re- 
flected great credit on those who took part in it as 
well as on those under who se dirjMt ion it was given. 



the iQp&n^ WM 

K the excellent music furnished by the orehestni under the 
direction of Dr. Will George Butler. \ 

The story „ of 1*e Yokohama Maid tells of O Sing-a 
Song, a Japanese heiress, whose claim to her father's 
fortune by the terms of the will is that she must be 

/ trilling to give herse}^ in marriage to Fateddp, the 
old, clumsy, home ly, It^Merin g and i gHom Ht m a y o r 
of Kybosho. The marriage is required, not because 
of any personal merit of Fateddo, but because of the 
father's ambition for his daughter to marry a mayor. 
Sing-a-Song is a very beautiful girl, and Fateddo, 
knowing the terms of the will, anticipates ^e mar- 
:=fiii<e wftt -a^ force, because the deceased father 
was a iTlery rich merchant. O Sing-a-Song contemplates 
Bur^^e with the cunning old Fateddo with dislike 
amouBting to aversion. Fateddo sends O SingTa-Song 
to America to be educated before -becoming his bride. 
She remains in America two years, and while here, she 
nieets a young and handsome American mayor and 
Pateddo^s "goose is cooked." She marries the Ameri- 
can mayor, and, the terms of the will being 

r with in this way, she receives her legacy. 



5e ••flreflies" were: 
Misses Helene Bu^dy, Mildred Ward, Lactea Hawkeil, 
Anastasia Demp^ey and Martha Gallup. 

The opera, will be repeated June 27, 1917, for the 
bandit of friends and relatives of th graduating elass. 

~-H.M.S. - 



A JBefttB^ Studenfa Essay on Springtime^. 

, . -Al Tel nnyiaon t ells us "In the spri^iime a ycmng 
man's fancy,* etc.," and_ naturally our^ minds ^rh to" 
rarden s. 

'irst come flower gardens. If you care to have 

re some dirt. 



Very essenti«L^ Also it is a good plan toj»Iant seeds, 
as they generally produce the flowers. , "* 

As to Winter Gardens, we have a much harder 
problem. The former King of Portugal gave considefi 
able attention to this style. In fact Anna Held him 
: 'li^r Ituipt's Iil^^ of the products of 

Winter Gardens, which curious to say, is ueither mum 
nor dry. 

Vegetable Gardens are the places where farmers 
raise gora dollars. Potatoes sometimes grow hi these 
gardens. However, they do not grow in the mashed 
condition we get ttiem. The potato msikfis a very pretty 
table decoration for the reception rwrnt. 

Beer gardens are much more useful than most 
others. Water should be used very sparingly in these. 
Nevwr hunt for Daddi^ Which areStraughn and Strait 
in this variety of garden because they are not found 
there. It is very hard to raise money in Beer Gardens. 
There are many other kinds of gardens, but Summer 
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Essence of Dormitory, 



By one o£ tKe Staff. {Guaranteed to be unadulter- 
ated, free' from acidity and colored wit}i no undue 

^^ini|tto&.)' ' - --/V ; ^ - ' 

the author was seized with violent brain stofmi. He 
is, by the way, now residing in Danville. 



the hall, to disappear behind a* mysteriously opening 
door, that swung out wide for them. Other figures 
followed, unearthly wliiteclad figrures. 





To I3ie inost quiet and unassuming of^ people ,l3^e. 
unusual will, sometimes happen; 

How little did I realize that adventure, dread and 
unexpeicted, waited for me, as, assembled in Room I, 
;Our worthy Editor turned and addressed us thus, "Mem- 
bers and Faculty Advisor Of the imnxortal Spotlight 
Staff, something's got to be did^'* It is hot fitting in 
. this enlightened day of scientific research that the life 
and occupations of the inmates of any institution be un- 
investigated and uHOpiown; TUe various activities of . 
.North Hallites are Veiled in mystery, tho strange r umors 
have oft' times reached us. That this condition itA^duld . 
not be, l am aute you will agree. 

Theref orie^ itfter the tiMe-toor^d method of "Eeny, 
meeny, miney, mo," I virill proceed to appoint him who 
shall make this complete and thorough investigation; 
Ee|iy, Meeny, miny^lo^^atct^^ 

he hollers, let fiim go — Eeny, meeny, miny, mo — ;you, 
sir^ are the man, you shall conduct this investigation; 
after a stiflpfcient pferiodloif tftn^ytra 
alive, on those things which you have seen and heard. 
We wish you all success in your mission^ Now is th6re_ 
any more business to be taken up?*^^ 

^^^^i3#^tiP^p^^ff^^te^apS>B«^ i^te was indeed 

against me. I, most retiring and inexperienced of 
mortals, to be sent on such a quest. But Us I pondered, 
fear left me. I'd hide in the wiiste baslcets,' that's 
what I'd do, and unobserved, I would "observe, thru 
the splints and reeds of those various receptacles. 

That evening, I dlently slipped over icy arcades; 
I quietly; ascended a fire escape; I unobstrusively opiBned 
a window; I flitted stealthily jto a waste basket arid, fell 
thankfully in. ' . , f 

111" I-liad no-Tiii^^aii hdf_cifeceale<l myself when a 
door on the opposite side of the hall opened, and a prirl 
appeared, arrayed in a long flowing garment splattered 
with hi^^ous dra^ohs and deviFs doming needles. In. 
one hand she held a cup. in the pther a plate. She 
looked up the hall, she looked down~ she muttered, "tNo 
one's looking," she darted to my waste basket and 
squarely on my crinpng cranium there «plashed a 
scalding cup of cocoa. I gasped. A shower of olive 
pits followed; a chicken bone, pencil shavings, and at 
^astr t hfee doze nli^le cores. ^ gasIM no more. I 
swooned. Until three A. M. I lay there," famting, sick 
at heart. What manner of place ^s this.V Oh ^teful 
'Eeny. meeny, miney, mo*". . 

Suddenlf I started; my scalded rar had caugh th 
sound of weird strange chuckles and stifled gurgles 
that seemed to float from opt a darkened transom. 

•Rien |lt(D|Vlyi inch by inch, I saw ^at , dread door 
open. Into the dimness of the hall I saw two ghostly 
figures glide. Irresolute they stood, for a moment, 
sniffing the air^i» tho scenting danger, &enr wit* one 
saw tiwaa turn and flip^^ wrtftty ^mm 



Then from afar I heard niutterings and angry foot- 
steps, an4 I shrank back in my basket as the spirit 
(tf law anl~OTder,~Tnve8ted in the person of a piece of 
faculty, swept majestically by. 

Outside that door of mystery she paused, glaring 
up at that dark closed transom from which .no sound ~ 
issued. I saw her wildly clutch her head, searching thru 
her graying locks as tho for some lost article; she • 
found it, a doubled piece of stiff black wire. 

Down on her knees I saw hei: sink, and from that 
wellstuffed keyhole I watched her deftly dig yards of - 
pa?e blue ribbon and at least three pounds of paper 
wads. And then, by the Man in the Moon I 8W§ar it, 
she thrust up to that'keyhole, her aristocratic, her Well- 
bred, her entirely Patrician nose. I saw her sniff, I - 
saw. a grim self satisfied expresion spread^^^over her 
chii s itled f e atur«B» Sh e lioton o d iaten^yr-ai^-thwi she— 



rdse and ideparted in the direction she had come. 

Wearied, cramped and trembling, scalded and com- - 
fortljEfss. I essayed to fleepi-Hi had but just adjusted 
my bones to olive pits, shOe~btiXes and beef jars when 
the air about me was shattered with a_^terrible ear- 
Vplitting clang. FoFTihe^second^time I swooned, again 
the air was rent and still again. I yelled with terror, 
but my cries were unheard. Bedlam' seemed suddenly 
to have been let loose. , Doors slammed, voices shrieked, . 
shoes banged, and out into the liall rushed swjirms and 
swayfns of fighting, gaspinsr hurrying females. Some _ 
laced shoes as ti^y ran,^^thers pilej streMning hair^^ 
on i^'^ef %elr neads and amAottd it-wilii lik^insr * 

' pencils, shoe strings, anything; others fled dabbing their 
noses with streaks of a white floury substance held in 
the hollow of their hands; others cried distressingly, 
"Hook m*e, hook me, hook me." 

.From the foors above poured more "of thesli 
frantic creatures all hurrying, pushing, tumbling- to H 
the floors beneath, ^^r five terrible minutes it lasted,' 
then all was still. I heard the clock strike six, and 

' suddenly my ^|gk brain understggi|^^hose^ h^ilf^^ed 

Slowly like an old man I rose from my basket. 
I staggered wearily to a hall window. I fell like a 
lump of lead to the arcade below. I dragged myself 
' inch by inch from that place of mystery, that house of ~ 
' tortfi'-fe. I have flayed mv fainting spirit as I've penned 
these halting lines. Oh Editor, Faculty Advisor, Mem- 
bers of the Ikiitoriarstaff, I have performwi my duty, 
let it be said of me "He went, iie saw, he heard, bodily 
he returned, mtotally, we are not prepared to say." 
- " - - - ■ - ^- ^ f -r - 

She— What, what, J ask yo^, would this world be 
without women7.-,i, . . ^ , 

1 pe-- Happy. _ 

' . jShe^And what would a party be without women ? 
-::i He^Why; a fltaglpiirty. , V 

She— Audi ^w^*t W^M j^^^^ be ^^ffifllwUL ^ 

women? - . , , . 

He— (looking for it quick exit) Why, stagnation, 
•■- 1 suppose. -"^ ' ~ ; • 

Bm 
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PROBABbfi EFFECT OF WAR ON M. S. N. S. 

"War with Germany has hit. col lege s and univer-_ 
flfti6S liardT'^^says The PhiladelphuFPress. "the pu^-~ 
suit of khowledgre tias given way to the call of the 
country for men foj- the war ships aad trenches. As 
a result, the edut^MosaLiinataMaons^^^ ^^^^ serious 
crisis. The call tor in«i has f«acted heai^ tolls frona 
the student ranks. In some institutions one-third of 
the men enrolled have left, or are preparing to leave 
for War service, before %h(B completion of the collegiate 
year. What next year may bring forth no one can tell, 
lit is almost certain, however, that if war continues, 
unl^l the opening of the new college tem ,M Od»b 
ind the need for men H^^iBlgeBi^^^^Hl^deRt bofWMhWiti^ 
-be cut tremendously." - 



VTo' the Presidoit. 

eyes of the world are upon thee, 
Thou great one, that standest alone; 
So nigh to the nest of the eagle 

At the foot of our Father's throne. 
They are watching and chiding and blaming, 

Those monatvhs, all safed^wiHi gore; 
And they say that our eagle is harmless 
And that lost is the prestige of yore. 

But soon will the mockers bejinenced, ... . 

For thiTteeth of the dragon are sown. 
And a host will spring f cth at thy signal 

Thou wise one, that watchest alone, — ^ 
The h^a^ ts of a people are with thee, 

Courageoiis and trusting and true, ; ; 
An(|4he_flower of a land that is sacred 

Wilt, die for the Red, White and BJNie. 

Time was when we. chafed at thy waiting, — - 
We long^ at our foemen to strike, 

For we saw not the things that thou sawest, 
— Thou watcher alone on the height. . ~ 

Thou hast watched all alone in Ihe darkness, - 
Thou didst struggle midst gloom, and dismay. 

Like the One in Gelhsemane's gardoi, _ 
Who waited the c<nning of day. 

Past is the darkness we doubted, 

Soon the day with its horrors will come, 

J When the veil B will bo r e nd e d .aaua lc te r r-" — ' 



is -really happening in the larger educalional inst^tu- 
Uohs of the country. 

.We have not been affected in that way yet but we 
can expect it sooner or later. The change in local 
conditions, however, will probably not take place until 
next fall. The school.^ear now is yearly ended and so 
f ar cendi^atei-Kw^&Pre^i ^ u ntiKang ed-^ y fl ie - w a y *- 



And the lips of l^e scomers be dumb. 
Though our bravest may bleed, well not reckon 
— top costly the price paid forrlgh^ 
tf more deep grows the red in Old Glory 

And its stars with our weeping more bright 

We are waiting thy signal, O Chief taini ^ 

As thou standest so fearless "and lone^ 
Nigh to the nest of the eagle i 

^ At the fobt »of our Mastwr's* throne. 
To the God of our fathers we're praying 

That He'll guide us on land a nd on sea, 
-And^ we thftnk Him with hearST overilowfeg, 
For a leader, our Wilson^ 4ike thee. 
■-■ CFrkce WebsteR 



What the fall will bring, "no one knows," as is stated 
in th^foregoing paragraph, but if the war continues 
throughout the summer, as ii probably will, our studciit 7 
body, top, will undoubtedly be "cut tremendously.^' 
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WfU Avfatllm Corps. 



\ Gjrant Carpenter, who graduated from ttie Norioaal 
last -yteiar, has announced his intention of enlisting in an 
aviation corps to fight "somewhere in France." He 
expects to leave for France during the early part of 
June. Garp«iter, in a letter to Irving Prartols, stated 
that the average life of an aviator in France was found 
to be nine days, "but," he added optimistical^STt "IH be 
one of th^ae ihey won't get. Ill be hack.** 



Ton Ask Me, ^Are You SHU Alive?" 

TW* still alive and jkickin', j 

Biit my strength is failio' f ast, 
And if- my constitution, 

'Till the school year end does las^ 
You may say I am an iron man, 

For to say so must be trwe, 
t>9Q«lderto' the grub we get, 

Potatoes, baked, mid 

"PeiiiapB I'd heist not kick them, 7«V 

For sometime not far off, 
I may ^sh for a table, set^ 

Wilh thmgs at which, I scoff 
Bo 1^8 he cheerful, while we may, ' 

And not let on we're sore, 
For well, now we have today 

Tomorrow, may be war. 



NOHMAL SPOTUGHT 



"Hitting 'Em Where They Ain f.^: 

A Newspaper Story* 



["Hitting 'em where they ain't" is wh«t btecball / 
players like. Tennis sharks delight in slamm ing their / 
little pill either too fast for their opposing placers to 
meet successfully or else just a little without their 
reach. In either cafm it is^ an instance of "hitting /em 
where they ain't." In another game somewhat as 
j)opular ad the two just mentioned, this principle holds 
true an4 the enjoyment that accompanies l^e little 
trick is just as intense if not more so, as the pleasure 
which comes from the baseball and tennis phase o| the 
argument. This game is a little more diflficiut than 
either baSebidl or tennis but it is just as interesting, 
nevertheless. Highbrows call it'"journalism," but those 
who are in it, call it the "game," while the principle of 
**hitting 'em -where they ain't" is known/to newspaper 
men as a "scoop."] 

For three years Ross Phillips had^been a reporter 
on this ffiSrmng Star in..'JSll?ton. ^ success as a 
newswi^iter seemed rather wavering and uncertain to 
those who had watched his work from the time he left 
college up to . his third anniversary at a reporter's 
desk in the Star n*ws room. He "covered" the police 
and aldermanic courts, markets, undertakers and hos- 
pital s for the Star but wjth little apparent succ^aa^- 
That is, ibe^^«cclu8 ive g t ort es , when^ th e y iff o uld l)r o ak, - 
instead of appearing in the Star would be found 
in the news columns of the Tribune, the opposition 
paper. Tommy Sullivan, wiftf was covering the same 
route for the Tribune as Phillips for the Star| iwas 
responsible for this. And to make matters worse, 
Sullivan whene^•er he could land a "scoop" would kid 
Phillips abimf^it./ The Star reporter was peeved over 
his failure to land the exclusive stuff and so was the 
cil^ editor under whom he worked. * • 

"Why not wake lip and hear the alarm clock ring, 
Phillips?" dity Editor Duflfy remarked to him sar- 
castically one day. "This man Sullivan on the sheet 
acrops the street is beating you to a frazzle. Better 
take ai lessons in developing your sense ^or news 
- so »that you'll know a good story when you see it. 



He wouM follow xip t^s tip like a detective followin|r 

up a clue and never quit until he knew all there was 
to be known about the matter. Then if there was some 
news value to it he would spring the story and 
prance about his route knowing that he was getting 
away with the little stunt that City Editor Duffy de- 
scribed, as "hitting 'em where they ain*." 

"I have the right dop^r oii the newspaper game noW," 
he said to himself; "it's the old rule which the Canad- 
ian Mounted Police know so well. They are sent out* 
after a man knowing they dare not return without 
him. F^ om now on, when assigned to get a story I'm 
going to drift back to the office with it or bust in the 
attempts That's the only way to get ^he exclusive stuff 
am^ I'm going to. show people whSt I can do on -this 
"h'tting 'em where they ain't principle." 

From that time there was a marked improvement 
in :t!he Star reporter's work. Sullivan's scoofTs became 
less numerous until finally the pair were running nip-"^ 
and-tuck. The big day. came, hpwever, i^Jen Phillips 
landed his long jexpected scoop. Mayor Ibimelly, of 
Elkton, had been sumsabned to New Yorlc to ap- 
pear before a groiip of'two hundred poltticifins. Why 
—ie^ had' been callech-^^ no one knew. The mayor, - 
hlrtH t eif/ refused t o 8 iB^~Sfi^6ffif^ and the people of 
Elkton were craving for in^rmatien about tih#%iat^*^ 
ter. " ■ " ; ' - 

When the flay schedijled for Majrpr Donntelly's ap- _ 
pearance arrived, Phillips and Sullivam were in New 
, York ready to handle the story for their respective 
papers. The meeting was held in a hall on Thirty-Sec- 
, ond Street with men representing various counties of 
the Empire state in attendance. The first obstacle with 
which the Elkton newspaper men had to contend, when 
they reached the place of the meeting, was; the announce- 
ment of the ushers to , the effect^ that they were to iid- 
mit no reporters., 



If you want to keep your job you'^ve got to stop tha^ 
other fellow from getting all the good stuff and bring 
in some of it yourself. In other words you've got to — 
start fitting 'em where tJiey ain't if you w^nt to hang 
on with this pap6f/^"--— ' ' ' - , ' ' "7" 
a harsh criticistn eat deeply into Phillips' sensi- 
tive disposition but it did not discourasre him. He was 
confident of his ability as a newswriter but what trou- 
bled liibi mostly was his inability to get news. He 
thought of the numerous scoops Sullivan had put over ^ 
on him; how he had talked with the same people that 
tiie Tribune man had spoken with on t^ie. same days 
that he, Sullivan, had managed to get away with the 
exclusive stories. Why couldn't he get the stories as 
well as Sullivan was the question he put to himself 
and it was while he was in this interrogative . State of 
mind that Phillips found that the Tribune man had 
something he didn't have. This was what he learned: 
Sullivan when given the slij^tlSBt hint of a story 
would stick to it until he found what there was to it 



«-=They argued in vai^ for admittance to the hidl and 
finally left the place in disgust. 

"Come around to the side of the building. Tommy," 
invited Phillips as he started in the direction of an 
o^en window which appeared to bei a distjiHice of about 
-•4 twenty feet from the ground. 

"You let me stand on your shoulders," said Phillips 
* *aiid ni cHiaW along th at pl ll ftr »wd get in on „t he 



meeting thru the window there. You can see me after! 
the session and get the story. How 'bout it?f Are— 
you game?" 

Sullivan giggled and iremarked, "It listens weB. 

Ross, but you hp-e as much of a chance of getting 
away with anything like that as a Welshman has of ' 
calling a harp a Molly McGuirg and then in succeed- 
ing to oret along for the remainder of his life without 
the use of crutches and the attention of a competent 
surgeon. It's all wrong, kid. It's all wrong." 

"Can that chatter, Tommy,^'. shot back iPhillips. 
"What I want to know is whether you're willing to 
help me get in thru that Window." ' 

"Sure, I'll give you a lift," replied Sullivan, "and IH 
go a little farther than that. I'll eveS pwiy^fo? Qie 



repKtsk of your soul, after thtey HaveVatteuM to you 
for trying to get iato^ fbH» 
keep out." r 

irleying stopped there and within- a few 
seconds Phillips was climbing thru the window. Sul- 



there and 
ing thru th< 

livan was standing and watching the open window 
space patiently. Suddenly, just as he was about to 
turn away he heard some shitfflinir noise corainfr from, 
the di'-ection of the window and then down came Phil- 
lip. He hit the ground with a thud but soon recovered 
)it»a#f. He bfuihed ofrhis clothes, listened to the 
/half jeering: And half sympathetic remarks of his 
fellow newspc^per /man and then atart^, for the 

The chances for g^^^ &e 8t#ry ilOTr ftfypeared 

rather slim. He tried to gain encouragement by think- 
ing of the Canadian Mounted Police rule but that seem- 
ed impossible. As he stood on the street corner pon- 
dering and trying to decide what to do a messenger 
boy passe d ,h'm. A sudden inspf ratioa^^ ised hte' 
^m«Hhtni^^-for fc%oy:^^ 
"Hey, kidr" he yelled. 

"Huh!" murmured the boy as he turned to see who 
WAS calling him. - ^ - ' - 

„ "Do jrcm mtm t to g et^ JHttte rihajajf^, tonight?" 

asked Phillips as he approached the messenger, wilill » 

worried expression creeping over his face. 
y^'^SBTure t'ing.'Vshot back the boy. 

"Well, let me t|aye your coat and cap for a few 

tonight and 111 gii?e ydu the price of a new suit." 
-WrfHips;" ? 



Delirium. 

She was a junior, sore distressed 
Slue tdre Her iMlra^ breast 
She rolled her eyes and weakly grroaned;— 
And this is what we heard her moan: I 
"Oh gastropod, Oh gastropod 

IVe got you mixed with antliropod— 
. . Please have you got a vertebrate — 

/Or do you have some other shape? 
^* Ajffltyou the one that lost its toM 

Or did you get a beaked nose — ? 
^ Please, in what period were you bom ' ■ " 
And was the climate hot or warm? 
' Maybe you knew Iriceratops — 
Or Stegasaums like as not. 
And did the ape descend from man ? 

I know ni flunk, but I can cram. I, 
Oh gastropod. Oh gastropod — 

I've got you mixed with anthropcnL" 



We did the best that we knew how — 
We practiced Kichline's best psychology 
Sat she died in class of crammed geology. 



r 



From One Who Kni^ws! 



"Yer on,^ re|ihed the messenger as he proceeded to 
take off the required garments. 

^ Phillips who was slightly built and very light had 
liMlAtrouWe in getting into the^ boy's c<)at. 

He dressed himself quickly and with his new makeup 
started off for the meeting. ■ He reached the hall in a 
few minutes and with a neatly folded piece of paper 
tn %te^gBd walked by the ushers at the entraiuse say- 
fhg as he passed them that he had a telegram for 
Mayor Donnelly. He walked quickly down one of the 

he remained for the balance of the meeting, 
. The following morning .in the Elkton Star there ap- 
peared a lengthy story of Mayor Donnelly's arraign- 
ment before representatives of the Democra^ ^nn^ 
committees of New York State on charges of misap- 
propriating election funds. In the Tribune news columns 
a brief and sad account was printed of '^ysteriotw^ 
meeting behind closed doors?'* The contrast of the two 
a rticles ' show e d that Phill i ps ^ad given his paper the ~ 



letween ten o'cU 

When the time seems to pass by sd slow — 
Comes a time when to Normal school s tudents. 



Tkmy*A wvf* 4ellal»4or sauill nuts ^ Hou|^ 

They're not to be blamed, no! by Heaven! 

Gonsiderihg the filings that' they get- - 

The bread crus^ over from standing, 

Ai^ hot watier* that's not ev«i wet! 

.Then comes dinner, with no good thing wuitiiifr^ 

Tis then that all eat their fill, 
Fov the hours are long Hill six o'clo<£k, 



biggest exclusive story tliat had broken within news- 
paper circles for years; and that the Star reporter who 
had been so slow to learn the. news value of a story had 
Anally succeeded in learning the principle of fitting 
'em where they ain't" and under extremely difficult 
circumstances had landed the best scoop of reeeitt ywmi. 



. The supper's a gambler^ou't chance iti^-..^..^..^ . 

For truly, ydu never can tell ^ ' _^ 

JEhat-they"l serve on our dining room tables, T ^ 

It's a guess even af t#r you jpMli. ^ . 

So< lu^ ^ you wantr^to get fatte^**^ 
* Or e'en if you wish to get fat, 

Normal schools are no place to grow up in — 
n;^ " ^ ^ You'd best stay at h<Mner-wh»re you're at. 



He Had a Reason 



1 



"I heard a Jnan call his wife "Birdie" the othw day. 
"What a peculiar name for his wife." 
"Yes, he said she was always associated in Iris mh^ 
with ja bttL"--Ex . ; : ' . . - ' 



Prof. Grant— What ii tNnpoii^ hf^d "^t^rf 



Auntie — (explaining the bibical story.) — Lot was 
told to take his wife and daughters and flee. There^s 
Lot; there is his wife, and three are his daughters, a 
littte way behind. ' 

Nephew— Yes, but wikere's fhe flea? 



Watchful Waiter — What a small mouth you have! 
Prepared Waitreas — Oh, I don't kno^; it's Big 
enough for two. — Yale Record. 



"Won't you kiss me?" . , 

**U tet an iiwiti^n tm se jm mmfy galbarii^ 
stati8ia«»?'^liiiolslKreB. 



NORMAL SPQTUGHT 



MisB Bmnut Belle Wate^bury* assiited by Miss 
Either R. Swartwood, gave an interesting elocution 
recital, to an appreciative audience on Tuesday evening, 
May 22, in Alumni Hall. Misi Waterbury is a senior 

Client work, the fine training which is received by 

students of this department. The way in which she 
^.=jBi|i^ret«d her Mlfsctions commanded the hearty ap- 

^i|Qie of her audience, 
r- .^he vocal numbers given by Miss Swartwood, so- 
— ^inimo, claim equal praise. Miss Swartwood was ac- 

compah|.ed by Mias Vivian Aston. 
The program as foll0Ws ! 

Let Us Smile 

: Hind IKfateibury^"^* . . 

An Opeii Secret Woednum 

Miss .£hnuptw<i&d 
(a) A Cabin Tale , 
(The young ihaster asks for a story) 
: XhX-. Thf OW Front Gate . . . vwr^nTr . Puahar 

Miss Waterbury 
Two Rous ................ Qilberte 

Miss Swartwood 
Yoimg Fellow My.. Lad ........ Robert W. Service 

tilia Waterbu^^ . 

(a) The Robin Sings in tih e Ap ple Tl«e • 

(b) A Mtiid Sings High McDow^l 

— * . . — Miss Swartwood — :;r^ ~ — ^ 

A leadWi What William Henry I>id . '. J. L. Barbon 
Jilkw^Wa t e r b ury \ =^ — =^=^^ 



W hat She Wanted. - 

She said she just lovekl chocolate, 
So I bought her a ton or two. 
Then she doted on jpink carnations 
¥in VHi ^ ftorist, t6o. 

Jgyery show lliat came to town 

fas a 'iilt tfom <M Broadway." 
And after we'd seen § §&im6 of t hm 
— I f ipoad it iKcte^ pa y . " — 



Conveiitftieiis in the Cfesiet of Toar Room*. 

On the bureau not far from you 
There lies an interesting family 

'Tis so, my dears, of their devotion 
I'm pretty sure you have some notion. ■ 
For if you did — ^Well, never mind. 
Your not intentionally unkind. 
But the other day I heard — sh-h-hush! 
Orandfather Mirror and mother Brush 
Conversing, then both began to wo^. ' 
"Oh, Oh," groaned the brush, "I can never keep 
My family together. Where's Father Comb? 
And Naacy Nail File has niever icome h(«iel 
Oh. grandfatjier, dear, will you go and look 
And see if you see Little Buttonhook? 
For I'm so tangled and choked with hair 
I'm ashamed to. go out anywhere!" 
Just then came a voice from behind the door, 
"Don't worry, mother, I'm on the floor; 
Helm she always leaves me 'round, ^ 
But never mind, I'll soon be found!" 
"Oh, Nancy, dear, you'll be trod upon! 
Will no one save her? What's to be done! 
And little Buttonhook where are you?" 
"Under the bed in Mary's shoe." 
Called a small faint voice and, "Oh, dear me! 
I*m just as nervous as I can be." 
"No worse off than I,'^ groaned a hollow voicO. 
I'm jammed in the window because it shakes. 
And no one knows how my jpoor back aches," 
'Twas father Comb. "And T won deF^^^car 
Well evtea- g^t safely home again!" ^ 
For your satisfaction, my dear, m say. 
That lat^ en that self same day / ^ 

They were reunited. I wonder whether ^ , 

YOUR bureau family is all together?^ 



I couldn't somehow make a hit, 
No matter where we went — 
Till I found out what she did want, 
Attd it mA*t ^ « OeUt! 

—BtomBi Brunonian. 



\, ' Gentlemen, Be Seated— Bones— Did you see dose ten 
^ o* fifteen itigga*8 walkin' down ^i^e -main street 
r Bellsfonte. last Sunday? 

Jasmonia — Uh-uh, dey^vas goin' to a funeral! 
B — To a fui^eral? What was dey doi# wid dem 
tin pails on der^arais? 

J — Oh, dey was goin' black-berrin* — Froth. 



Shadow Secfoffc 



They Don't Sp«ik Ndw^Tiftl^And b^Uove m«, 
is some girl. ^ , ' * , 

Tush-rClevOT?' i ' 

Tishtiefci^^MM She's got brains enough for 

two. ' : /, . _\ 

."^sh-^ust the for yott^ Myn^i^ you marry 



V/heniirst I saw thoni hiw Mid h«g~- 

They stood together, face to face; 
Then shadows deepened where thisy were 
Wh«i hnt t saw ihtm — ^him and her. 
TJntiL .I watched their figures b|«iP«M 
Tet, as before had been the caiMt - 
When first I saw thmii— 4iim ta^Lhtm, 
They st(»pd togeAmr^^^m to fttce. 



-^^v^l^ Cow. 



Still Hope for "Don." 
There was a tall girl from the city, 
Who Is noted for being quite wit^. 
When asked for a dance, ^ - x . " 
We heard her by chance 
Say, "When you grow up Mr. Smithy." 



Mistresfi*— Ate you married? 



Awgwan. 




Ethyl — My new gown needs something to improve 
Bert— Why riot crawl into it?— Fewi State froth. 
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NORMAL SPOTLIGHT 



'^Pmn State FiMhmeii DefMtod 

Too much Gazella spelllcl^i^eat for the Penn State 

FVeshmen nine on Saturday, April 28, when they met 
the Nonnal boys in a fastli^e-inning tilt only to come 
out with tile smaU end of A 6^ Bcore^ 

lie box score f^birs : 

MANSFIELD ^ R H O A E 

CreBwell, as . . . >: . . • • If •:. ....... 1 2 1 2 

^ai^er, 2b ' 1 2 8 

Roclcwell, .rf 1 1 10 

Gazella, p .1 2 1 1 1 

Matteson, 3b , 1 

H. MdlnrOy^ If . ^ ...^...^0 2 O 

McNamara, lb , » . ; . . . 1 1 10 

Sasrre, cf ,...0 1 

Reckus, c ......... . . r . ... . . 14 . S 

E, llclnroy,^ . .^^^^^ 001 

Totals-^' . . .'. . . ;5 7 24 6 8 

PENN STATE \ R H A E 

Merkle, 2b f 2 2 2 1 

Mullin. S8 . . . . , -1 

McKelvey, lb ^ . .> .1 * ^ 2 

Julian, cf .............. .v ... .0 1 

Pjinbar, Sb . ? . , . . : '. .... 1 3 

Black, rT . . . k . . ;6 " 

Osboum, If l..i...O 2 0' 

Bru nbaugh, jc . J^^.,^.^,^^^, . . > * , 7 — 

Elliott, p .............. ,....vi-...0 1 2 0^ 

Partitt, p •TfT^ . r. .' . . .J. I . . . : . . f t . 1 >1 — i—l 0— 



Nonnal 2; lllo88biir[^ 0. ^ * % 

The Normal boys won their third straight game oir 

Wednesday afternoon, May 23, when Gazella shut out 
Bloasburg by a score of 2 to 0. The clever work of 
Sarry'Melnroy in ihe outfiel d Jitnd the jensatic 
nmninl ''Sumtial" Cresswell were featarM cdF the 
game. '•n;*'- 

The box score : - . ~^ 

NORMAL R H O :A E 

Cresswell, ss .1 1 1 

Granger, 2b 1 3 2 1 

McNamara, lb 12 1 

Gazella, p ... . ............... .0 2 4 

H. Mclnroy, If ;V.,.......,.0 5*1 

Moore, c ..................... , 4 8 

Matteson, Sb . .". . . . ...... .0 10 2 2 

E. Mclnroy, rf G O 

Sayre, cf .Vv. 12 

*Recku8 ,.0 

.... — 

ToteW .v: 2 B 27 12 4 



• • f • » 



BtOSSBUR<6 

Plocinpki, ss 
Lesnei^ki,^.2b 
3f ai|!rt, c 
Kinney, lb ...... ... . . 

Brooks, p . . . . ... . . . 

L. Schultz, cf 
Larison, itt'-v. . . . . . . 



% . • . • • . .0 



H 


1 


1 






1 



It) 

5 
1 
? 



.0 

,0 
.0 

.0 

.0 

TO 2 Ik ©' 1 



2 
1 




0- 



Totals 

Score by innings ; 



— — — Kutski, 3b 











4 3 27 8 8 



C. Schultz, If . . . . . 



..0 5 



Mansfield ........ . ^ ...... . 1 1 2 1 z — 5 

Penn State 2 1 1 0—4 

Summary :— Three base hit, Gazella, Two base hit, 
Parfitt. Struck out, by Gazella llr^^ElIiott 1, Parfltt 
5. Hit by pitcher, Granger, Osboume. Stolen bases, 
l^IcKilvey, Merkle, Creswell 2, M. Mclnroy 2, McNam- 
ara. Un^pire, Brace. / 



HAYES TRIMS BLOSS. 



"Totals ..; 5 24 7 

♦batted for Mclnroy in the. 8th 

Score by innings : ' • 

Blossburg . . ... . 0—0 

Mansfield . . . . . . 200 x— 2 

Summaries : — Struck out. by Gazella 5, by Bit>oks 6? 
Base, on balls, by Gazella' 1, by Brooksi 2, Stolen bases, 
Gr«^swelh ©ran^, H. Mclnroy, Leineski, Kinney and 
Larson. Two base hit, Gazella. Left on 
Mansfield 6, Blossburg 6. Umpire, Brace. 



Blossburg's heavy swatters were unable to do any- 
mng much with the port^ded delMry irf "Kithoget" 
Hayes, so the Normal boys got away with a 7-4 victory 
when they met the Bloss nine On Wednesday afternoon, 
May 16, in their first game away from home. 

The score by innings : 
Mansfield ......... ....T. ....... .0 4 3—7 

Btossburg ....TT. 4 0—4 



While the Waiter Waita— The Embarrassed Qne.^ 
YouVe saved my^e with the fiver. V\\ owe you an 
eternal debt of gratitude. 

The Generous One — I don't care how long you owe 
me your gratitude, but as to the five 
another matter.— Punch Bo^l. 



He — "May I see you tonight? 

S^e— ''Yes, but remember that father turns of. the 
lighta at lOrSO." 

He— "All right, 111 be there promptly at half pairt 
ten."— Ohio Sun Dial. 



At the End of a; Perfect RolL 

(With all the apologies we can make^) • 
When you come to the end of a perfect foil 
And you sit jdolia^with your ^ot^fct- 
And you see in the baiik but the empty *ole „ 

That your two weeks' trip has wrought, 
Do you think of the "fives and the "tens" you had 
- And wish for their sight once more? 
Do your vanished greenbacks leave you sad 
When you're glad vacation's o'er? 

Well, this is the end of a perfect roll . ^ ^ 

At the end of a journey, too. 
And it leaves a tlMmght that is big and strong 

For the coin that so quickly flew. " 
Now. mem'ry has painted this perfect roll 

In colors that never fade,^ 
And we find at the end that we need that dough 
For the bills that we left unpaid. 

^Edger A. Guest in Detroit Free Press. 



NOliMAL SPOTLIGHT 
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er Folly; Some Are Not. 



miovr Roger once, m a mood of choler, 3^^^^ 
Thrust his liead xmdar .a traction rolter. v 
The. neighbors were surprised to find 
Bow it had broadened Roger's mind. — ^Tigec , 



mat! Again! 

^Why is % dass room like a Ford?" 
"A bunclLof nuts with a crank in front." 



liehiffh BUn. 



— Notice, Domestic Sci's. — Save your old alarm 
blocks, knock put the works with a stove lid handle or 
« jairU^ Iron/ and use £he eaies for }elly slMra. 



Miss Aston— "Is Don Smith a tenor?" 
ten .t>r eleven." 



Doctor— **How^ does Miss O'Connor take pills ?^ 



"Visitors at M. S. "N. S.— "Is Helene Huddy one of 
TEhe 400?'* 



Or, "We Have the Beach to Ourselves"— He (start- 
ing something)^— Fairytales don't always start with 
"Once upon a time." — 

Khe (slopping it)— No!_Sonaetimes!:th^ start wiji 
"Isn't the aaoon k)vely?'*---iRecoi^' 



Student— "Oh yes, she's one of the ciphers.^ 



Examiner— How is Central America divided \ 
Pupil — By earthquakes. — ^Passin^ Show. 



A Good Heason — ^Stude — ^I'm g:oing to flunk that 
"English Lit course.- ' ' , . ^ . 

Hick— Why? ' 
- , Stude — I won't read Johnson. I draw the color 
Jin&rr-Jisfeter. - , 



-J:.- 



Miss Gordon — "Why is 'Sum-ul' limping aroundT" 
"Tuckey''-T^*^3Khy,^^^jB4ove^d^hrok«iis-f*^ 



-gagement.^ 



"Not in the clamor of the crowded street. 

Not in the E^outs and plaudits of the Hurang^ 
But in our selves are triumph and defeat. 

— Henry W. Longfellow: The Poets 



Ben Jonson was the first Englishman to dro^ 
hislfs. " - i 



Are you married asked the attorney . ' . Leande r— Sw eetes t. I hav e loved you all the mSfL 

"Yep-' replied Gap Johiuipn, of Rimpus'Mdgre, Ar^^^ I ImeN^' liow.-^t£roni^enL. ' ' r"' : ' w -^!n 
who was on thr5^»iR 



Time to Learn More. 

Hero — ^Dearest, will you love me always?' 
-Sweetest, 3 




Hence the Heathen— "FaQier is no longer an 
Episcopalian." • - -- ~ ; 

"Why notr» 

"He said tl^ 7^ inning 'canCe^too often hi the \ 
service." — Lampoon. ^ _ 



Electric — **5%at's a fine suit you have there. What 

is it?" . 

^*0 dynamo suit.'* " "~r^7^^^^^- ^ ' 
.'^ow's that?" . 
"It s charged."-— Record. 



Of Course! — ^He — May T kiss you? 
She — There are certain thingrs, which a gentleman 
tak^ for grimted^-^^Ee(»:a^. " 



Lik«^ Some . Records— He — You have a> wonderful 
vote^-w - rr. r t.^^»7^" ; • 
\f „ She — Do you think so? 

He — Indeiid yes! Else it would have been worn 
mit long ago. — Pelican. ~ 
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In Urup — French trooper- The Fritzes all carry 

^imbrellas in the trenches. — 

^ Britis"h Tommy— Ah! And what for? 

France — So they can't be taken by atorm. — Giiap- 
mnwtL 



Sunday achool te^i^er— Willie^- who wa^ born in 
Bethlehem? ^ ^ 
* IVillie — Charles M. Sehwab.<-^jHarvard lampoon. 



Poor Mr. Brown— "Y'know Mr. Brown? IfeV stIk 
lien on that hoose." 

"fie was worse than that last nigjkt." — Purple Cow. 



^Demr Miss Fairfacts — ^Please tell me what Catherine 
^aikins likes best. 

Dear X. Y. -Z.-^ good "WaUKjJ" 
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CORSET DEPARTlVyfNt IN |r A TJ /^r^ r> ^ 1? ^EWF^^^ 

I CHARGE OF A GRADUATE IV/Vl3 Vj V^IJ XV 15 ll« Jl OF AN EXl 

I OF TOE KABo SCHOOL OF The Live Model CoFset 'erre. make an ap- 

/ Eacklace Up to $ 522 Float Lace POINTMENT FOR FITTING 



expert corset- 



New Spring Models In Kabo Corsets 



^"1 



Up to $5, this 
J afford to pay 



k priced within the means of 
wear Kabo because it does for them all that any corset can do. For you | 
remember this is the famous "live model corset," ilesigned and fitted over living models of every % 
conceivable figure type. Many models are used, hundreds of measurements are taken. One | 
of these living models has a figure the same as yours— over her -was made the Kabo Corset 




r 




^ Model 210e 

Da:j«:TOGAi»mi5P0RTs corset 

Made of batiste, trimmed with 
narrow lace. Is low at top, and 
has 2-inch elastic band across top 
of side section. Medium length 
skirt 9-inch front clasp and 4 
supporters. PINK. Sizes 18-23. 
Price $1. this is one of the many 

with 




We suggest that you 
and allow our corsetierre to help 
you choose your Kabo model.. .A 
little more time spent at first in 
getting the right thing will insure 
omfort and lasting satisfaction. 
The next time you can call for your 
model by number. We advise pay- 
ing more than $1, but you are sure 
of a big dollar value in a $1 Kabo. 
it pays ]tQ buy a good 



The T. Wo Judge Co* kabo brassieres 

'siting Dry Good$ Store ™^ 



KABO CORSETS 
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X; Specild attention given to the wi^ts o£ — ^ 
1: l^RMAL STUDENTS 

i: 

J- 

!• 
I' 
»► 
I' 

i' - 
J.. 

i' 



AU the latest designs in 

ART GOODS AND LADIES' 
FURNISHINC^ ~ 



Leah M. Hasted 




The Grange 
ational Bank 



^ Is the Bank 

^ That will pay you 3 
interest for your money, 
semi-annually ~ 



!• 
!• 
I' 

J' 



I' 
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T e n n i s G o o d s 




RACQUETS 



Racquets Re-strung 



l : 'Phone Number 32-Y 



G. L. Strait & 



-I 
•I 

't 
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Head ac h es ^£ 



Dizzy Spells an(d Pains in. the 
back of your head or nec^ are 
^caitsed foy «ye atrain. 



S££ SOUDERS 

Tlie Jeweler who gives special . at- 
tention tSsThe fitting of glasses. 



J » A 





The Sanitary Barber Shop 
Expert Workmanship 
H. OJ^ICTl^KSiBA M a nd^HCR TY 



I CALL OR THONE 

I ^ The Crossley Greenhouses, if you 

I need anything in our line. 




NORMAL SPOTLIGHT 



White Shoes 



Are more popular this season than ever be- 
^ fore; we are prepared to show you a varietji of 
X- styles in pumps and high cut boots. ' ' 

" Pumps of canvas or poplin at $1.50 to $3.00. 

Boots of Nubuck, Eve, cloth or Sea Island 
Cotton at $2.50 to $6.00. 

THE BAYNES SHOE GO. I 

• ? 



CiU In And See 



our new line of Spring and 
Summer Dress Goods. Tub 
Silks, Figured Lawns, Yoil^ 
and other fabrws/ 
Headquarters^ for students' 
SUPPLIES. 



MACES^ SNC-iy.2l^c^ ^^ORE 
M- A.*^ PLANK, Proprietor 



i 



■ M 



CFa i t^ a nk Brotkers 
Vjiomp^ny ' ^ 



• C 

- c 



Presc^Hres, Jellies, Ketchup 
Mustard, Sweet lYekles. 

...ABSOLUTELY PURE 




't 
't 



I 



Ansco Cameras 
^and Supplier 



Coles Pharmacy 






Do You Want 
Name Cards? 



The Mansfield Advertiser spedalizes in 
printed wmm» t^ada that look Vke engniTed cairdi. 
We have over 25 styles of type for name cards. 
Ask to see samples. Donald Rockwell will be glad 
to a^ow aantplg card to^^y g tuden t and take^ 
Ida (vA^. , 

MANSFIELD ADVERriSER 

.We ean furnish you witbr«Bgrayed eards 
if you prefer. If you have a plate of your own, 
send it to us for your new carda. 



-ft 
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Pianos YidrQlaji I 



' Everything In 

M4JSIC 





WRITE FOR CAT ALOGUE 
ALL GOODS DELIVERED 

M. Doyle Marks Co. 

309 E. Water St. ELMIRA, N. Y. 
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■i 
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I IM^^A O ^ 

^ F, WwEHLERS 



Headquarters for Sporting Goods 
F, 

Magazines - Newspapers 
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Sanitary Equipment 



EXPERT AND CAREFUL WORKMANSHIP 




V 



The best brands of Hair Tonics 
at^LoHom 



Maut^ hu most apprcmd ElecMc .» * 

t- 




DOM'T BE DESPONDENT 



«^ If things are not going right in school or 
your business, you need help. We are too busy 
to work, out your Geometry problems and trans- 
late Lati«^ but, we can help you^^mt 4f -jeoiff 



financial troubles if you have been saving and • 
depositing in our Savings Department. 

THE FIRST NATIONAL B ANK | 

^ MANSFIELD :: PENN'A^^^^^^^ 





ADVERTISE 



Keds Keds Keds 




The ideal footlvear for basketball, ten- 5 
nis, and ireop^ gymnadium work* ^ 

styles. Why not let us supply yoSr wants? J ; 



-I'* - • ' : . ■ M|ptt£act«rer8 of . ^-^ ■ ^-yv,-- 

Quality Klndorgteten Mateilsl, Drawing and Art Supplies, bidustrial and ^Manual Training Miteriala. 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS 
UlL^Ql^ ByRADLEY COMPANY 1209 Arch jStr^ PW 



^ .J 
_L 
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j y P y y P P IWWMMWWH^^^A^^^ ^-i^^^^rtrtrirlrfrtiir^ A A A A A ft A HH l^ i tt^ 

* LADIES' DEPARTMENT. ' ;| 

ite Pelef Tbmpson Suits SKtmVk"-^'^.'"'*'*'*'^ 
v.:^ ■ $5.75 

- W Dresses for Giaduatioa 

$5^0 to$12 50 

ATTRACTIVE MNGERIE DRESSES: 

rf AJl Color TOINTEb VOILES U 75 to 1850 ^ :■ 

M. Mi. SHEPARD^ Second Floor 

« ■ • -■ .. .. - ' :., , ■ , . . •■ ■ TJ 

^ »» » A A AAA AAAAA ^ A^» A A A AAAA^AA A AAAi»tfft»AAA A^ AA»T» i A»iH^ AA AAft AA A A <>i ^ i ^ 



•X 

•t 
t 
t 
t 

't 

't 
't 
't 

■■I 

-X 
It 
•» 
•I 
'I 

't 
't 




il GET THE HABIT TRY US 

On Your Next Brokgai jSpec Lens 



Jeweler and Gra duate Optician 



[o Matiarr Where YcMjTlot Them Just 

le 



GEORGE L PALMER 

A»»^^^AAAAAAAtfj » ^»»Ar^^»»^AAi»»»^ A AAA ft i»^ 



4 The very latest and api-to-date 

Novelties at the— 




A A A^»< r» ji^A j AAA^fcA A AA a A A ft A W^WM fc 



EMPIRE MILLINERY STORE ^ 

J STUDENTS "KODAK'' YOUR FRIENDS S 
^ic - before leaving for home. Do it i 
:l with an "EASTMAN"- sold only at S 

:l BATES* PHARMACY-^The Rexall Store 

irtrtrirtrtn 



ADVERTISBL_ 
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SPOTLIGHT 



J^Wribe for the Spc^Ught 
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T H E A T Q R I U Mil 

MutuaZ Service 

Continuoua Photo Pfay 7:15—10:15 



Refined Photo-play 

Admission: 5 and 10 cents 



Photo-play each Tuesday. Thursday and Saturday. Friday ^ 

night difcontinued through June. July and August. A big a 
feature in every program. See Helen HoJmw mf'i^ *'Lus of 

the Lumberiand's" each Thursday. $ 
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MANSFIELD 
STEAM 
LAUNDRY 



BIGGEST«-BEST-^BUSIBSt 

AGENTS IN ALL TOWNS 



IN 
TIOGA 
COUNTY 





Mansfield State 

Normal School 



BIANSnKUJi, 

PERSONS interested in securing an educa- 
tion wiD want to see the Mansfield Boole, 
wWch win come froBLtbe press in March. 
It win be niustrated^ and wfll give fid 

particulars of aU activities at Mansfield. This 
is separate from the catalog which wiU be read y 
for dis^b utjoit^the end gf Febniai jr. ' 



— Mansfield, the third oldestfliiniiidnMe!^^ 
has an alumni h'st of 3500 graduates, the second 
largest of Pennsylvania Normal schools. Some 
of you win soon be numbered among her grad- 
ostea, as so many others have been. . Show 
yoiur active intmst and loyalty by sending as 
the n a mes , with addresses, of yoaag men aiid 
women who are desirable students. The suc- 
cess of this school in fact of all schools, de- 
j<Mids upon the success and chmcter ^ its . 



WILLIAM R. STRAU6HN, Ph.D., Prindpal 



I 
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